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Your letter. The arrangement about translating
my remarks on the Gita chapters is quite good. I shall
look "forward to therjoint handiwork. I want to pour
myself out into those chapters. This means additional
work for you and will take up a great deal of your
time. However, I know you won't feel the strain of it,
as you love that work.
Here is a letter from Andrews, this time, for me
to send you. He could not restrain himself from writing
to me directly. I have at last given him a few lines.
Don't give any time -to the Gandiv till Keshu has
obtained mastery over it and gives you a machine in
working order. For me it continues to provide further
delights. The original mal for the motor wheel at last
had to be discarded, as I could not cut it any further
for tightening it. It has to be fairly stout and thick. I
had nothing with me in the handspun mals of the
required thickness. As you know, I criminally neglected
to learn how to make these little odds and ends. And
I was bent on having only the handspun stuff. I had
to give full two hours to the first attempt. It was
successful and was possible only because only a short
length was required. My second attempt took me
barely half an hour. I had to make another for
emergency, which occurred at once, for the original
threads from which I made the mal were weak. I have
now thought of a device for quickly twisting to the re-
quired strength practically any number of threads. My
third attempt will, therefore, mean still less time. And
meantime, I am having now an accumulation of little
bits of stout handspun chords, which I can use for
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